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PxXTl{(;NIZE
CHAS. PFLANZE'S

NEW FURNITURE STORE,

Maryville, Tennecssece.

SAVIE MONIY !

Keep conlatanily on hand, aud make 1o order, every variory ef Pyirniture, fro by
PRy v & rrmomary R 5 7 ¥ ef Furniture, frum the cheapest to the Bnest
Caous roads to order sod kept conetantly on band,
Qive me a trial, Al wirk warranted to be as e pteeetited,  Prices choap for oasb.
Balearommn and factory Arel door north of O, Tt tet’s Lt sh 1

W. W. La'w_'rence, )

BOOTS, SHOES, SADDLES, SOLE LEATHER,
UPPER LEATHER.
Harness Leather, Kip Skins, ete.,

N
Springfield, Tennessee,
(Two Milea Northeant of Maryville,)

ALED DFALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries, Hardware, Queensware, Notions, ete,

Oaali paid for Hides, st advanced prices, delivered at my Yard.

GEO. A. TOOLE,

MARYVILLE TENN.

DEALBIR XN

DRUGS AND MEDICINES,

ESSENTIAL OILS, CUMS,

SPONGES, FANCY GOODS, PERFUMERY,

PATENT .\I'l'll)l(,‘l_NES, ETC.

FPhysicians Presceriptions Carefully Filled.
%

W. J. BETTERTON & BRO., °

Knoxville, T'ennessee.

Distillerxs,

ASD WIHOLESALR DEALERS IN

Whislkes, Brandies, and Wines,

B they make their own whisldes, thoy know them 1o be perfeclly TURE. They offer to the trade

their

CORN WHISKY,
WHITE RYE WHISKY,
SILVER SPRAY WHISKY,

— AN —

XXXX Roane County Whisky.

Theas whiskion go theongh s process of® purification peeulinr to thelr own mannfactures, and they sonfls
Jently recormend them, evon for medicingl grurpones, k8 equal to any whlskies that are made,

T
NEW GOODS!
I have just received a new stock of Goods at my store, known as

HUFFSTETLER’S STORE,

Near Carpenter's Camp Ground.

——

These goods have been selected with care, and are suited (o the

wants ol
THE PEOFPLE,

And consist of DRY GOODS, GR( )(']':I“.l':g, “A]:-])“';\l“‘:, ey,
and will be sold to customers on

REASONABLE TERMS.

B AL T ask is a fair teial, — Am thankful for past patronage—hope
to merit a continuance of the same,

I will give Good Weight and Measure.
M. A. CAL T_:T_

WL.TF.CUMDMINS,

J. M. LANCASTER,

WATOH AND CLOCK REPAIRER.

WIHOLESALE AN RETAIL DEALEN IN

PIANOS, ORGANS, MUSICAL
| INSTRUMENTS,

| WEST SIDE MARKET SQUARE, | |

Pereens from Blount county, while in the | SHEET MUSIO,

olty, wanting suything ‘\l l. S l( q l‘;( )( ) l{ H. t('( .‘.
DONE IN MY LINE, | 03 @ay Strebt, Knoxville, Tenn.

are invited {o give e n eall par—

Knoxville, Tenn.,

I . - .
CHARGES MODFRATE, | Violin Strings a Specialty,

All work Warranted, if Desived, ' ORDERS SOLICITED

A DRAMATIO FRAGMENT,

Eonww—Mooulight., Beneath the ladv's window
sppeareth the lover aud singeth, with gultar pocom-
paulment,

LOVER,
Chpen thy Isttice, O lady bright !
Tl carth lios oalin i the fair moonlight ;
Gagze on the glint of %esch glancing star,
Aud Hat 1o the notes of my saft guitas,

At the Indy's window s vielon shons—
Twas the lady's head, with & night-cap on,

LOVER,
(I ccatany.)
Rc_w! Bt the carement sppanring now,
With Iy fingers whio hides ber brow,
h, werp not—thougl bitter thy sarrows are,
I will southe them to rest with my soft guitar,

Tlu:n the Indy answered ; “ Who's goiug to weep 1
Go "way with your Addle, and let me sleep,”

LOVER,
(Sadidened , bort otilt hospesul)
Thon aleop, denr lady 1 thy fringed 1idy clos
Plalons of clierubs fan thy reposs, N
While through thy essement, slightly ajar,
Steal the wweet notos of my soft guitsr,

Then e Iady her  saoret patn® confessod
With the plaiulive murmar: b, give ns & rest

LOYVER,
(Stghtty disvourapml.)
Chide me ot barshily, O lady fair!
Beird frotu thy lattice and bear my prayor,
Bighing for thes [ wander afar,
Mournfully toneling my soft guitar,

And the lady answered: ¢ You stupld thing,
I you've got the catarrh stop trying Lo sing ™

LUVEN,
(Fulled veith watural and righteows indipnation.)
Crael but (sir one, thy scorn restrain |
Iirtior doath’s gulel than thy disdain,
I go to fall In some distant war
DBearing o tattle my loved gultsr,

Anwwered the lsdy @ * Well, hurry and go !
Vgt holdangt the slop-bann ready to ilirow,”

LOVER,

(Making immediate preparations to oepa t.)
Falee one, | ledve theo ! When 1'r at rest
Selll shall my memory haunt thy hreast |
A llu'cltll vislon thy joy sball mar—
A skeloton touching & soft guitar |

From the lady's window Ler duleot tonne
Chis o nlghit-wind floated : * Go i, Old Bones I

Then the lover, In agony, rostnsd sfar—
Fell litop in the guster sud smastied his guite,

A CALIFORNIA IDYL.

The declining sun was easting his rays
over * Poor Man's Guleh,” situnted ut
the foot of the Sierra Nevada, near
where the town of Mariposa now stands,
at the elose of one fine day (dry senson)
in the year of our Lord 1854,
~ As we said before, the sun was cast-
ing his rays over the Gulch up the tow-
ering heights of the hills, bringing out
the rich green of the waving pines, and
Iifhtiug up the faces of a gronp of men
who stood watehing an advaneing figure.
The aforesaid figure tlowly plodded its
way nlougi. followed by a very discour-
aged loo mnule, bearing upon its
brok the sl::%la cm?:'nt of a p -
miaer,

There was a Jook of discontent '
the faces of the tion eommittee,
and they even eyad tEa stranger with
suspic on. The faot was, such a num-
ber of strangers hiad come to their camp
claiming hoepitality, who had been
weighed in the balaneo and found want-
ing, that they were decidedly averso to
extending the right hand of fellowship
to a subject unless he proved to he of
the right stripe,

All doubts were speedily dispelled as
the stranger's honest face came in view,
and when Sim Carlock, the spokesman
of the party, stepped forward and grasp-
ed his hand, he received a hearty wel-
come,

The new comer was not allowed to
say n word until he had partekenof a
hearty snpper, his long-eared cowmpan-
ion in the meantime being well taken
eare of,

The sun, with the promptitude so pe-
cnliar to that part of the country, had
gone down with a * plump,” very much
resembling the extingnishment of u can-
dle by means of the application of a
finger and thumb, After supper found
the stranger seated in the midst of a
party who had assembled to make Lis
sequaintance, pips in hand, and his face
wearing a calm, contented air whioh
seemed to say : ““ Yere I am; yere I am
nmongst good friends, and yere I'm go-
in’ to stay,"

An awkward eilence succeeded tho
eeremony of introduction, as, secovrding
to the then prevailing etiquette, it was
due to the new-comer to hiave tho first
BAY.

M'he silence was broken by a laconie
remark from the stranger to the effoct
that his name was Hiram Tucker, Thus
enconraged, the party soon got from
him his simple story, which amounted
to this :

Ha was a bachielor, and hailed from
an Eastern state, At the breaking out
of the gold fever he took it ivto his
head that to earry a cargo of Yankee
notions around the Horn would be a
ood speculation, He arrived at San
‘rancigo in good order, sold his eargo,
and lost his crew, who doserted as soon
ns the ship east anchor. There ho was
in a sbrange land, with plenty of money
in his pocket and no means of returning
home, Acoepting the situation in a
graceful way peeuliar to himself, ‘nnd
having no family ties, he doaided to cast
his lot in the golden land, hoping some
day to become a nseful oitizen, What
with the hi?h rates of living and the
;iammg-tnb ¢ Uncle Tocker—for so they
dabbed him—speedily beeame a poor
man, Becoming conseious that he mnst
now work for a living, ho seraped up
enough from his shattered fortunes to
provide himself with sn ontfit, and be-
gan grubbing in the earth and inspect-
ing the rocks in seareh of that which
constituted the ohief aim of man at
that partioular time anod place, His
statement included a long list of disap-
pointments, Incky finds, and wander-
IngA, which wonld tire the reader's
patience should we enumerate them in
defail. Soffice it to say that Uncle
Tucker met with the same good fortune
48 nine-tenths of his compatriots, He
had more than once made up his
mind “‘tew strike west, an' go
tow Jaypan,” as he had heard a man
could live for almost nothing there ;
but here ho wae, high and dry, at Poor
Man’s Guloh, and if the boys would
lend a haod he would set up a shanty
and settle down,

The boys eertainly wonld lend a hand,
and after cordially shakine hands they
bade Uncle Tnoker good night, '

The next day the work of erecling
the new habitation began in good eary-
ost, nnd by night a neat, substantial log
| shunty stood rendy for oecenpanaey.
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enoe, | Lim f Li “oome an' i

The lateh-string is allus out, an' el the o7 8g0, will yet. Yo rollom it
door is ever barred may s uthqueck

boy agin, will ye? Ye yellow-bellisd
seonndrel | What's that ?  Malidito ?

come an' shake ev'ry out of the| Yewill, hey? Beoot now, git!" And
Ents, and leave no tim on another, | the half-breed moved off muttering,

v'ry brother is welcome per some an’

“"Bome men mought er blowed his

o when he pleases, an’ the 8 of | head off for less; but thet's agin my
Unole Tuoker tew all. A come | prineiples,” spid Unele Tuckorgtn the
:;?n{::llf: :‘;nmd le took :i.m . hu; sssemiblage, who were so taken abnok nt
s agin, gentlemen, an night,” | seeing him in a rage that lift
‘lm added hostily, as he tumed and | hand to help h:':f. . o

elosed the door,
[ The fuoe of every man wope a pleased
cxpression, The satisfaetion of doing
a good tarn for the bonest-hearted,
kindly old man_was
tion tor lost time —not.
look of gratitnde he
retired from view, U
cated a olaim, had his
and manfully went to
RsgAy was encouraging; b .
a8 cqual to ten dnlflul ml.'?yixiuh
Unole Tueker snid wns I.h:but he liad
done in a dog's nge, and he conld afford
to pat himself on the haok for it.

t was a right cheerful sight to see
the old man grabbing nway in the warm
sunlight-—his bald head glistening with
the highest polish, the elods of
moist earth {lying in showers behind
him, Hs looked so happy that those
about him would sometimes rest on
their picks to gave on him, snd when
he looked up they wonld fall to work
again, The women nnd children loved
Uncle Treker, and 8 afternoons
the old man would take a-party of little
ones, and they wonld go sway upon the
Lills and gather huge bunches of deli-
cious grapes, which had been planted
by the Franciscan monks n cenbury ago,

Unole Toeker had been nearly & year
at Poor Man's Gulech when another
strangerarriv. d. Not that it was noosunl
for strangers Lo nrrive—and go, too, for
that matter—but this was a stranger of
importance, Tt was this way. Unecle
Tucker was working in his elaim one
duy when his eyes eanght ~¥athful
figure coming toward him., e figure
seemed to be that of a L& of abont
fourteon years of age, He had a fresh,
clenr eomplexion, a fine, dark eye,
aud black hair, which fell in ourls
upon his shonlders. In his hand he
onrried a small bluck bag, md he bad
the appearavce of having traveled from
a distance, He walked straight np to
the old man, who regarded him in per-
plexity, He whispered to the miner,
who dropped Lis pick, stared at him a
moment in sp.-r-rvh{ms surprise, and then
clusped him in his arms, * Come wll
thoe way from Down Yeast lew see his
old unele! Come jyere, boys, ecome
yere I" The boys “eame,” and Uncle
Tacker add them thus :

*“Yere's me, boys—Hirilm Tucker |
' yere's my nevvy, Joseph Tucker,
comeall the way from Dowa ¥east tow
s his old unele L opoe mord the
delighted old man embracedk his new-
fonnd nephew,

“Not another stroke tewsday, Joe,"
said lie, shonldering his taols and taking
the boy by the hand, "0 me tew Ho-
tel Independence an' tellius all about
it " And they moved off followed by
such exclamations as “Fige boy!"
“(rood luck, ole hoss I” ' Barves yo
right 1" ete,

Arriving at Hotel Independence, it
wan fonnd full of children who were
told by Uncle Tucker to run home and
tell mammy that he had got & new
nephew. The fired boy was laid upon
the rnde bed, aud then he told his story.
What he said we know not, for it was
not intended for the general ear; we
only know that it was attended with
somo tears and a greal many eonsols-
tory remarks from Uncle Tucker,

Youung Joe speedily became a favorite
in Poor Man's Guleh. His quiet, unas-
suming ways and cheerfnl disposition
won him many friends, He A way,
too, of brightening up the rongh eabin,
putting bunches of wild flowers here
and there, and muking various useful
orpaments. Games with cards were grad-
unlly nbolished in Hotel Ind enoe,
and insten Joe read to the guesta from
books which his unele sent to ** Frisoo™
for, Then sometimes they wonld joke
Joe sbout his mustache, which was yet
to come, at which Joe wonld blush and
langh, thongh at his own expense.

Two years passed nway, and then a
young lady residing in the Guloh took
it into hier head to [ull in love with Joe,
A change came over Uncle Tocker from
the time of the discovery of this pas-
sion, He did oot lose any of his good
traits—he was the same good-hearted
old man, but he was more silent, Some
snid thiops didu't pan ot as they
shoald ; but that conld not be the rea-
sgon, #s he was gotting along very well,
Something weighed heavily on his mind,
at all even 8 ;- and Joe seemed to be in
the same frame of mind ns his nnele.
This was a sourde of distreas to their
friends, as they would confide in no
one, and so could not be advised.

Among the lower classes at the guleh
wis a Mexican haif-breed by the name
of Pedro, but enlled " Lobos” on se-
count of his evil disposition, It had
often been proposed to drive him and
his companions from the camp, bt
throngh the wishes of Unele Tncker
they were permitted to remnin, Better
had his kind interference been unheeded,
for the objects of his good offiees did
vory little but sil im the sun and play
with their curious-looking, greasy eards,

One evening Uncle Tncker was return-
ing from his work when he met Joe at
the door, pale as desth and all in a
tremble. *' My boy! my boy! What
is the matter 2" oried the astounished old
man,

‘ Nothing, unele ; nothing of conse-
quence,” returned Joe,

“But ther is, my son ; yor pale nud
tremblin’. 'Tell ole uncle,”

** Pedro went in and frightened him,"
squeaked a youngster, standivg by,

“Was he insultin’ tew my boy 1" de-
manded Uncle Tacker, throwing his
tools to the grennd, "

Joe did not answer, and the now an-
gry man strode rapidly towards the
back ghed, T'rom there he procured a
heavy bluck-spake whip, aod startsd
down the gulch. He presently eame
upon Pedro, lounging along, but who
saw him in time Lo lay Lis hand upon a
ravolver, which was instantly wrenclied

fust and heavy npon the writhing vie-
tim ;: do what ho could he conld not
break from that iron grasp, and lLie was

~ | only releared when the arm that wislded

| “"Geplomen," said Uncle Tuaoker that | the whip was thoroughly tired onf,

| night, u8 the je.tivities oame to a close,

" Ther,” said Unele Tnoker, throwing

night just before retiring, *' we've got
tew leave, We'll go Yenst or strike fur
somo other diggin's on the Nevada side,
It’s hard tew leave ole friends, but we
got tew go, ronny,”

“How would JnJmn do, nuncle?”
*Jaypan won't do, sonny. I under-
stan’ ther very much opposed tew furi-
neért en thet kentry,”

“Uncle,” said Joe, laying his hand

affectionately on the old man's head,
 you sre unliappy on my aesonnt, I
know von are, and rather than pnt yon
ont, Joe will go back home—at least
not home—but I will go away.”
_ ‘*My child,"” said Uncle Tucker, lay-
| ing his hand on Joe's arm, ** dou't ye
over upeak thel way agin tew yer ole
uncle. Inlnek or out o' luck, we're
parduers, Whal's ‘mine is yourn, an’
what's yonrn ix yonrn, Favorite sister
o' mine's child, Joe ; an’ yer ole uncle
loves ye ag he does the apple of his eye,
No, no ; we'll light ont an’ go whar no
oue knows us, an' start in different,
You shall go to school, Joe, an’ yer ole
{unelo’ll see ye git a good education,
[ Thet's settled, my child,
Aud drawing the curtain that separated
his bed
in,

The next morning Uncle Tucker was |
off bright and early to his eclaim ; hin |
| face wore a happier look than it had |
| worn for months. He had no appre-

hisnsions of the hulf-breed, as ho was a

| cooly brave map, snd he did not think
Pedro wonld molest the boy after the
lesson Lo hnd received. It was his in-
tention to sell out his elaim, bid his
friends good-by, and locate somewhere
elso,

“Jimmy,"” said Uncle Tooker to a
r_d-shirted Hercules, who stood at his
gide, “ what'll ye allow for the elaim 2

“0b, shio! Unele Tueker,” replied
Jimmy, * von dou't want to sell ont,”

“Don't know 'bout that; what'll ye
give 2" [

| At thi= moment a boy ran up ealling
to the old man,

“Yere's me ! " gaid he, turniog to the
boy with his old smile.

* Unale Tucker, come up to the hotel,
[ quick ! Somepins happen,” [

““What is 1t, sonny? Fer God's
sake tell me! Ta it Joe?"”

plied the boy ; ** all I know is, we

o n'ise in the shanty, an’ the nex’ thing
some one went by on the mule; makin
big time.” :

Unele Tucker waited to hear no more,
but ran on for his honse, There was a
rashied in, and there, extended on the
bed, lay the lifeless form ef his beloved
Joe! Thero he lay covered with stab
wonnids, and quite dend. With a heart-
broken cry, the old miner throw Lim-
sclf on his knees at the side of the bed.

“Speak to ole uncle, honey!" he
cried ; ** gpeak, Joe, an' tell who did
it!” DBat there was no reply from Joe,

My ohild, my child! Padro |
S%ren him out an’ shoot him down!”
thundered the enraged man.

Pedro? Was it Pedro? A man
stooped ot the side of the bed and
picked up one of those curions-looking
cards, o mute witness of the terrible
desd, but bearing npon its face unmis-
takable evidence as to the murderer,
Yes, it was Pedro. A dozen men im-
medistely set out in pursuit of the
murderer,

The grief of the old man was painfnl
to witnees, The room was oleared and
n consaltation held outside as to what
had best be done, Tt was argued that
no one bnt the Mexican had been guilty
of the erime, and that if he was cap-
tured ho would be in safe hands. They
tkonght it would be well for a doctor to
examine the body and make a report to
ncommittes of citizens, A red-shirted
miner, who was the distriet physician,
pushed open the deor and entered the
room, He aunounced his errand to
Uncle Tucker, and softly ap{troached
the bed. He opened the boy's jucket
and gently turned it baok. He started
and stepped back, while a deep blush
dyed his face and neck, as if he had
been caught in some shamefnl act, He
turned to leave the room, when the ald
man, who had been watehing him,
clutelied him nervously by the sleeve

“ Not yit, not yit, " he whis-

red, **Tomorrow, an' thon ye may.

ot the burryin' take place this arter-
noon. An’ will ye come an see to my
denr child 2"

The doctor said bie wonld ; and wring-
ing Unele Tucker's hand he passed oul.

%‘hat afterncon & solemn prooession
wended its way up the hills to a level
spot under the waving pines, A grave
Fad been dug, and the rude coflin was

outly lowered into it. Amid the
Ennhm] sobs of tho grief stricken man
the rongh doctor read the burial ser-
vice, Grief was depicted in every stern
face snd every eyo held a tear, Asthe
men stopped forward to fill the grave
the hardest charnoter in the camp ad:
vanced aod threw o pack of cards upon
the box which held the form of little
Joe. There was a rude eloguence in
the act, and one which spoke volumes
in behalf of the simple-hearted fellow,
who showed his devotion to the dead in
the best way Lo conld. The grave was
fillod up and » little mound raised over
it, which wis eovered with the pure
\:}mn syringa whioh grow all about in
profusion.

¢ Taw-morrow, doo, an' then ye
may,” fadtered Unele Pooker, asbo stood
in s door.  ““Come in the mornin’ an'
Til tell ye why.” The light burned latein
Hotel Tudependence that night,aud some
| suid Unole Tuoker was l:(raying. Little
gronps of men stood about, talking in

“My boy," said the old man that|

Good night.” |

from the maim room, he tnrned
]

“Don't kuow, Unecle Tucker,” re- of

crowd at the door waiting for him, He g

tor looked about him, when hie eye
canght eomething white laying on the
table. Tt was a letter direoted to him,
Opening it, Le read ;

The dauter uy & favrite sister nv mine, losin
her mother an havin & ol father, runs awa
an coms (oo her ole unkel. Hhe coms in this
yor camp as s boy, an fur shaim to mi child
an fear uv makin talk i lols bher sis so. Sho
wou theo darlin uv ole Tucker's hart an the
Lord Lielp Pidro if he gits site on himm, M|
Bili uy the wally was tooked from ols unkel
afore e wos lite-out whur no wio node himm.
Olo Toeker's hed's afire, doe, M affoction too
thieos boys and tal am wt storry and | will bee
fur awa. Good by, Josephine Tnoker was
li¢r usim, Hiraxm Tuesun,

The hand of the dootor teembled as
he read this simple epistle ; old Unele
Tucker had gone from among them,
and his kindly old face would never be
seen agnin,

An hour later another lifeless form
lny in the Hotel Independence. Some
passers-by saw a re strotched upon
the littl» grave up in the pines, and go-
ing to it found it to be Unecle Tucker,
with his arms clasped about the mound
and his sonl far away. They brought
him back and laid him on the rnde bed,
| with the bright sun shiniogin and play-
ing npon his lifeless features, which
wore the smile of old,
| “What's doc say, Jim?" said a by-
| stander,

“He sez o stroke of aperplexy
|knmknl lim under,” was the answer,
[ *“Well, uperplexy some call it, re-
'l-lir-d the other, but I say he died of a
wruken-heart,”

WINE AND WHISKY,

Proverbsnnd Extracts for the Thmes that
Try Women's Sonls.

WIXE IROVERDS,

1. in wino veritas,

2, A hLeart for wine is a Leart for
kindness,

3. A real wine drinker langhs with
his eyes,

4. Deware of the wine waunlt, facilis
desvenwvus Avernd,

5, Durgundy smiles,
champagne laughs,

6 Port for the people, elarct for the
gentry, burgundy for princes,

7. Good wine should drink smooth
like ligunified velvet,

8, Lovo stole ita purple light from

hock winks,

| the wine oup,

0, Cupid and champagne exchange
many n glanece,

10, Of wine and love the first taste is
best ; no eccond sip equals it,

11, The bottle is of the aristocracy;
treat it like & gentleman,

12. The Calihan of wine is port, the
Ariel champagne,
13. The bottle is the most valuptuons
AsEASKing, ‘

14. The religion of wine is eatholie,
" 15. Value wine like women—for ma-

turity not age.
10, Whisper no gallantries ot the ta-
e has gone round,

ble till the cham ¢
17. Wine wit is the soul's rainbow.

18, Wine snd youth are fire upon

re,
19, Glood wine is milk for the ages.
20, Wine is a turn-coat, first a friend,
then an enemy. ey

91, When the wine is in the wit is
out, v
22, Wine of the second bottle is a
bad story-teller, _

23, The dronkard’s fanlt is not the
wine's, but his own.

24. Your stomach is your wine cellar;
keep the stook small and good,
ALOOHOLIC EXTRACTS,

“T'ha function of aleohol is to dimin-
ish the necessary function of living."—
John Fiske,

* Aleoliol enables ns to destroy the
laws of nature without suffering imme-
diate snd speedy destruction."-—Parton.

¢ Aleohol is the monareh of lignids,
Amerioa was subjugated by alcolivl as
by gun-powder,"—davarin.

“Thin thirst for a liguid whick nature
has wrapped in mystery, this extracrdi-
nary desire, traceable in every race of
wan, in every Telime, under every tem-
pera ure, is well worth the attention o
tno philosphical observer."—Savarin,

“(Oan we imagine a beverage eom-
pounded of snch ingredients as nux
vomica, henbane, opium, arseuie, sul-
phurie acid, oil of turpentine, sugar of
Jead, tannin, aloes, and quassia, without
an involuntary shudder ?"—Harfley,

“ A flattering devil, a sweet poison,
a pleasant gin, whioh whosoever doth
commit committeth not o single sin but
becometh centre and slave of all man-
ner of sin,"—AL Augustine,

“The ereator in constructing the hn.
mun body made it perfeot. Alookol is
foreigm to the body,"—Carpenter,

“ Milk for women, wine for men,

brandy for heroes,"—Anon,
A 1 i o mental machine ; it en-
ables us fo translate foroe into time. It

h{s time-saving machine,"—Medioal
Timen,

“ Aloohol is deslroying more sonuls
than all the miuisters in Great Pritain
pre fnstrumental in savivg,"— Washing-
ton Chronicle. .

“ Wine fills the learts of men with
kindly feeling toward ench other, ren-
ders them sympathetio, makes them
tulkative, and induces them to n._-nﬂ'da
their joys aud sorrows to each other,”-
Ptutarch,

“Men are much better acquaioted
with each other while drinking than at
other times."—Plato,

“ In vino veritas—there is truth in
wine, It wns tho saying of all anti-
quity that deep drinkers are great think-
ers, and that wine indnees us to speak
the trath."

 Intemperance springs from the de-
pravity of tho haman heart, and can
only be cared by having a new heart."”
Dr. Smith,

" Alpoholism as n diseass is dying
ont. The guestion used to be between
much aloohol and a little, The ques
tion now in between very little and none
at all."—ZLancet.

“1 pave pondersd over it ag others
have done, and I am inclived to [llhlw
| tho desire for fermented liqnors side by
gide with the desire for immortality, for

subidued whispers, when the ponnd of
| horsen' hioofs wers henrd coming up the
| ronid, It was the party who had gone
i puranit of the morderer. A nol

from him by the stalwart old miner, | from o lewder showed that justios had |
The blows from the black-snuke rained | been dealt out to the fngitive, and ev- |

! ery man breathod frealy,

The next morning the dostor went to
Mnele Tocke'’s door, e knocked, but
receiving no anawer walked in, The
room was vaeant, and the bed had not

| boen disturbed, Perplexed, the doo-

both are nnknown to the brute ereation,
[ and I regird them as d 8 inctive features
of the masterpiece of the last sublu.
[ nary revolution,"—Savarin,

—What could more effeotivaly appeal
| to one's pocket linen Lhan to receive an
| invitation to a muasqunerade party on

FACTS AND FANCIES

—~“Good Man Gone to Roost :
the headline in & western paper’s il
ary.

—The steamer Economy struck o 0
in Arkansas river and sunk. o
3,000,

--Next to the sweetness of hs  x «

friend whom you can trust is th oeou
venieneo of possessing a friend wl
oceasionally trust you,

—FEven with an oclagonal wate., uu,
lesa a man has a mouse-colored = v
and a top buggy, be can only ski-nish
on the outakirts of good society.

—8iam is an uogallant cov '
There the first wife may be dive
and after that every wife may be
for cash, or traded for a yellow dog

-—According to the report of
Myers, of the gignal servios, there 3
groater quantity of rain fell at »
ville, during last month, than at
other point in the United States,

—When o Tenncssee father wal
to n newspaper office with a shot-g
Lis arm and says : ** My darter has wri!
some poetry which I want you t- pub
lish,” how's a feller going to 'on
press of matter ?

—Laborers in Japan have had
wnges raised to 7| cents a day. )\
suoh wages the Inborer may take adr.
and & cigar opee or twice & week, but he
must dispense with snch superfluities as
bread and meat,

—Kate Field says of Isabelln IL of
Spain, that scionof the old Bourbon
race, that “‘she is a great, stont, ungnin-
ly female, who needs bnt a dozen ohil-
dren aud o washi tubjto be o counterfeit
presentment of the typieal Biddy,"

—What can a man think of his wife's
relations who is so savage about hisown
as to write: I don't like relations;
you are obliged to be familinr with &
man juet boeause be huppeus to be son
of the game futlier as yonr father,"”

—Sonator HBumner lLias gone where
| proof-readers nre not known, Hisfriends
congratnlate themselves that he did not
see the igste of the Cave Ieho, which
punctunted his last words, * Tuke care
of my eivil rights, Bill."

—The Scientifis American prediots
that the timoe will soon come when ice
will be manufactured in nll our great
cities at a dollar a ton. Manufactured
1ee at threo dollars a ton hias for some
| time been in the markets of New Or-
leans,

—Bury me in the garden Lus been al-
tered to read :
Ol ! bury Bartholomew ont [ the woods,

In # bosutiful hole i the ground,
Where the bumble bees buzz and woodpockers

&nddu.:futuﬂdle baaen tamble nrennd

Ko t.ht, i!n winter, when the suow snd the
Einkh

Have covered up his Tust littlo bed,

His brother Artemus ean go ont with Jane,

And visit the place with his aled.

—A Massachusetts man living at Sha-
ron, in that state, has just chopped his
own head off by the aid of a guillotine
ingeniously made and worked by his
own hends. The ingenuity of the in-
dustrions New Englander 18 constantly
placing lis countrymen under lasting
obligations to him,

—A writer in Seribner for April
speaks of the mode of address adopted
by the Afriean. *Boss” is a general
term, probably eontaining the oxide of
civility; ‘“mas't” conveys a general
idea of superiority. If the old man
knows your face, and yon are young, he
calle you *‘eaptain;” if mi dl_a-lgedl:
“major ;” if old, “‘general” or “judge,

—A Nebraska journal invitingly says:
“Who says farmers cannot get rich in
this stete ? Fifteen years ago a young
man came to the state without a dollar
in tho world, Last week he went out of
the state, carrying with him the sum of
ane handred aud thirty-eight cents, the
saviugs of fifteen yenrs of frugal llfe..’
Come west, young man; come west!

—A Corning (Is,) yonth paid his at-
tentious to two young lndies and propos-
ed marriage to both, They found out
abont it, invited him to the house of one
of them and asked him to take a seat be-
tween them, which he did, sitting down
in a tnb of water over which a covering
bad been nicely eprend. Then they po-
litely requested him not to be in a hur-
ry to go, but he wen'. i

—During the progress of a trial in
Judge May's court, in San Jose, one of
the female witnesses was asked this
anestion by one of the attorneys : ** Did
t&m defendant call his wife ‘ ney dear,’
when he met her ?" This took the wit-

ness by snrprise, but she answered him
B oy nes \hat showed she was honest

and sineers in her belief, ' Did he oall
her ‘ my dear? Of course not. How
could Lie when she is his wife "

—A Greenfleld farmer dropped into &
drng store Saturday, and_ after looking
aronnd for a moment ordered o pint of
linseed oil and two ounces of pepper-
mint essenee put np together. The
elerk filled the order, but being rather
curious to know what was wanted of
the mixtnre he made bold to inquire,
“Why, for ha'r ile, of course,  re lied
the farmer; ““the gals is invited to
party Tuesday night, and they want to
ile up and smell nice,”

—An old bachelor has been deterred
from committing matrimony in the fol-
lowing way: Thinkingover the subject,
and partionlarlygthe expenses of main-
taining a family, he set the table in his
lonely abode with plates for himself and
an! imagin wife and five children,
He then sat down to dine,and as often as
he helped himself to food he put the
same quantity on each of the other
plates, and surveyed the prospeot, at
tlie same time computing the cost, He
is atill a bachelor,

—There is an old darkey in Maryland
who Istely voted for loeal option, as he
understood it, bot not as the l&ublin
gonerally understood it, The r{ (n
truo one) runs thus: At a recent elee-
tion a friend asked the old man how he
was going to vote, *Ob,"” he repliad,
“[he republican ticket, T always vote
that ticket,” * But how ara yon going
to vote on loeal option?' The darkey,
looking np, asked, “What's dat?"”
“Why, loeal option is putting down
lignor,” was the reply, ‘‘Lorsn mas-
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heavy mourning paper. A Pennaylva
nin widow sent ont bers in this way be-
fore the late lamented had been inurned
| weoek,

scy 1" said the darkey, *‘of course I vole
for loeal option ; I votes to pnt down
liguor to the old price, fib-penny-bita
pint,"
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